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Netthor knew that neither had poken.
glance. rested on fhe pank, but its
Minmeter lndluded the edge of her white |
kirt and the tip of a Mttle white, high
led slipper that peeped out from
beneath, and be had to look away from |
fhat, too, to keep from teillng ber that |

¢ mennt to divocate o law compelling |
all women to Wear erigp white gowns
(and white kid Slippers on moonlight
nighta. ,

Bhe' picked a long spear of grass
from ‘the turf before her, twisted it
absently In her fingers, then turned to
him slowly. Her Hps parted as-if to !
speak. Then alle turned away again,
The action was so odd, somehow, as
sbe did I1t, so ddorable, and the pre-
perved sllence was such n bond be
tween them, that for bhis life be could
not bave helped moving half way up
-the beneh town )

“What & [t7" he'askqd, and he wpoke
in & whisper such as he might have
used at the 1 of a4 dylog friend. |
#e would nof have langhed If be had |
"known hie did so. Bhe tw the Apear |
of grass into a little ball and threw It

&t 4 stone In the water bgfore she an-

swered:

“Do you know, Mr, Harkless, you

and I have pot ‘met,’ have we? Didn't

we forget 10 be presented to each |
other - |
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“Lheg. yoor pardén, Miss Shermood. |

Ing to fave me."
She smiled unwillingly and tdrned her

| gray eyes dpon him withl troubled sun- | “How do you know ¥ be nsked.
| niness, and fnder the sweotness of Imr|
| tegard he set g watch upon bis. lps,| ¥oT¥ bold and forward? she sald
| though he knew It would not avall hbm | dreamily. ' $ ’

| long. He bad driveled along respect- |
| ably so far, he thought, but be had the | Pentimental about. 1 am like one *who

sentimental longings of years, starved
of expression, ¢culminating in his heart.
She continued to look at bim wistfully,
searchingly, geotly, Then ber eyes teav-
eled over his blg frame, from his
shoes (n pateh of moonlight fell on
them; they were dusty; he drew them
under the bench with a shudder) to bis
bread shouMers (he shook the stoop out
of them), She stretebed her'small white
hands toward him and looked at them
in contrast and broke into the most de
liclons low laughter in the world. At
this he knew the watch on his lips was
worthless. It was a question of min-
utes till he should present himself to
ber eyes as a sentimental and suscep-
tible imbeefle. He knew It. He was In
wild mpirita,

“Could you realize that one of your

dangers might be a shaking?” abe melodies’~I have only known you one

erled. “T8 your serlousness a lost art?"
Her langhter ceased suddenly. “Ab,
no! [ understand Thiers said the
French laugh always In onder not to
weep. I baven't lived here five years,
I should lsugh, too, Iif 1 were you.”
"Look at the moon,” he responded.
“We Plattvillans own that with the
best of metropolitans, and, for my part,
I see hore of it here. You do not ap-
precinte na, We have large lnndscapes

{mthie heart of the city, and what other

2 | éapital has advantagds lke thafT NuEt

Her tone was gentie g8 a cdress, and
{1t made him tingle to Wid finger tips.

“l just know. Do you think I'm

“It was your song I wanted to be

| through long days of tol'—enly that
doesn’t quite apply—'and nights devoid
of emse’ but I cen't clalm thst ‘ooe
doesn’t sleep ‘well bere; It Is Plattville's
speclalty—like one who
“Btill heard In his soul the musie
Of wonderful melodies.”

“Yes” she answered, “to come here
and to do what you have dpne agd to
live this Isoluted village lfe that must
be so desperately dry and dull for a
man of your sort, and yet to have the
kind of beart that makes wonderful
melodies sing in itself—oh,” she
“1 say that s Anel” t

*You do not understand,” he return
ol sadly, wishing before ber to be up
mercifully just to himself. “I came
bere becquse I couldn't make a Jiving
anywhere else. And the ‘wonderful

| evening—and the melodles™— He rose
“to his feet and took a few steps towand
the garden. “Come” bhe sald, “let me
take you back. Let us go before ["-
| He finlshed with a belpless laugh.

| She stood by the bench, one band
resting on it. She stood all fn the
tremulant shadow. Bhe moved one
step loward him. and a aingle long
sliver of light plerced the sycamores
angd_fell upon ber bead Fe gasped. .

hand and (riendly laughter, At this it
suddenly struck him that be was twen-
ty-nine years of age and that he had
Inughed a great deal that evening:
laughed and laughed over things not
In the least humorous, like an excited
schoolboy making a first formal call:
that he had shaken hands with Miss
Briscoe when hie left ber as if he should
never see ber sgain; that he had taken
Miss Sberwood's habd twlce In one
very temporary parting: that he had
shaken the judge's band five times and
k' William's four.

“Idiot!” be crled. “What has hap-
pened to me?™ Then he shook his fist
at the moon and went in to work, he
thought.

(Continued Next Sunday,)
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